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ADA'S PET LAMB. 




DA was a good, merry-hearted, 
happy little girl, loved by all 
who knew her, and very dear to her mother's 
heart. She loved to run in the meadows 
and woods, and pick the beautiful flowers, 
or wander in the lanes with her pretty pet 
lamb trotting at her heels. Ada and her 
pretty pet might often be seen rolling to- 
gether upon the grass ; and when the days 
were warm and fine, and her mother could 
spare her, she would take her doll and cart, 
and followed by " Curly," as she called 
her pel;, would pass the time pleasantly in 
the woods beneath the green leaves, or 
sitting by the brink of some tiny brook. 
Happy Ada ! you shall hear her song to 
her pet lamb. 
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ADA'S PET LAMB. 




URLY, Curly, Curly pet, 
You are very dear to me ; 
How I love, my pretty one, 

All yoijr funny ways to see. 
In the morning when I wake, 

Ere I leave my little bed, 
At the door I'm sure to see 
Peeping in, your curly head. 

What a merry time we have, 

Running, leaping all the day; 
When the pretty flowers I pluck 

In the fields and meadows gay. 
Curly, Curly, Curly pet, 

Every kindness you shall know, 
For I'm sure you love me, sweet, 

Though you cannot tell me so. 
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I FET LAMB. 



WILLIE. 




ILLIAM, or Willie, as his father 
loved to call him, was a funny 
little fellow. His great delight was in 
looking at picture-books, and he would 
sit and amuse himself for hours turning 
over the leaves, and trying to understand 
the meanings of them, while pussy gam- 
bolled at his feet. He would leave his 
horse and ball, or any other toy, to look 
at a picture or hear a story. On his birth- 
day his sister Mary bought him a nice new 
book she saw in a bookseller's window, full 
of what pleased him — pretty pictures and 
little rhymes, which Mary would read to 
him at times, to his great delight. Let us 
hope that he is all the better for what he 
learned from his nice new book. 
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WILLIE. 




LUE-EYED delight, 

Dimple-faced sprite, 
Dearer, loved dearer, each day that breaks. 

Lover of riot 

And endless unquiet. 
Small pleader with mother for pennies and 
cakes, 

Pictures and balls, 

Cradles and dolls, 
Horses and coaches, and drums and bats, 

Whistles and tops, 

Houses and shops, 
Churches with steeples, and dogs and cats. 
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WILLIE AND KITTY. 



CARRIE AND HER COUSINS. 




|T was a great day for Carrie when she 
obtained permission from mamma to 
take her little cousins into the country for a 
holiday, and quite as great a day for the 
little cousins when they heard the good 
news. So off they all went, Harry and 
his four sisters, and baby in charge of their 
kind cousin, who didn't forget to provide 
something nice for them to eat. What 
a happy day they made of it, scampering 
through the meadows, and thinking of 
nothing but fun and happiness ! How de- 
lightful it must have been to have sat under 
the shadows of the big trees, pulling the 
pretty cowslips, and twisting them into long 
chains to take home to mamma. Don't you 
wish, my little readers, you had been there ? 
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CARRIE AND HER COUSINS. 
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if IH5SI K AKKY went out in the meadows 
dsPlEL One beautiful summer's day, 
With Carrie, his cousin, and sisters, 

And baby, to romp and play. 
And, oh ! but he was so happy : 

He shouted, and laughed, and sang, 
Till the fields, and lanes, and meadows 
Around, with his music rang. 



And his sisters were just as merry, 

And baby began to crow, 
And to leap when she saw them twisting 

The beautiful cowslips so. 
Oh ! long will they all remember 

That day and the cowslip chain; 
And oft will they wish for Carrie 

To take them from town again. 
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DOBBIN. 

* Y dear little friends, if you look 
at Dobbin's straight ears, quiet 
face, and plump round body, you will see 
that he is well cared for. Freddy, his 
master, is very kind to him, never beats 
him, feeds him well, and takes him out 
every morning for a run. So greatly 
does Dobbin love his master, that he 
will follow him all about the yard, and 
down the road at times, when Freddy allows 
him ; and once, when the stable door was 
left open, and he saw his master coming, 
he trotted out to meet him, looking so 
pleased, and laid his great shaggy head 
upon Freddy's shoulder. You see even 
dumb creatures know when boys and girls 
are kind. 



* DOBBIN. 




OBBIN'S the donkey to run at a 
race, 
Though you would'nt think it, to look at 

his face. 
It's something, I tell you, to see him with 

Fred 
Stuck up on his back, with no cap on his 

head, 
And galloping, galloping, mile after mile, 
Or leaping a ditch, or a hedge, or a stile. 
And how is it Dobbin's the donkey to go ? 
My dear little readers, would you like to 

know? 
It's just because Freddy is gentle and 

good, 
And never beats Dobbin, as naughty boys 

would. 
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EMMA'S DOLL. 




y@>MMA and Mary were sisters. 
They had a brother named 
Jack, who seldom allowed a day to pass 
without playing off some of his tricks 
upon them. It happened one night that 
Emma, instead of putting away her doll, 
as usual, left it upon the table in the 
parlour. Poor Emma ! what was her 
grief next morning on discovering poor 
dolly lying on the floor without its 
head ! Jack, mischievous Jack, had cut it 
off, and it was nowhere to be found. But 
Emma said nothing, and Jack, who ex- 
pected a good scolding, was so ashamed 
of his conduct that he begged Emma's 
forgiveness, and atoned for his mischief by 
buying his sister a new doll. 
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EMMA'S DOLL. 

\ROTHER Jack's a restless boy, 
J^SH/ Sadlj teases Em and Poll ; 
Always at his naughty tricks, 

Breaking cart, or horse, or doll ; 
Always promises to mend, 

Never touch their playthings more, 
Never fling their fav'rite toys 

In the grate or on the floor. 

Emma likes her brother Jack, 

Loves him in her little heart ; 
Sister Mary likes him too, 

Thinks him tall, and fine, and smart. 
He has promised once again 

To be just, and kind, and good ; 
Let us hope he'll keep his word, 

As all little brothers should. 




EMMA'S ISSUKE.-i DOLL. 



FANNY. 
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ANNY has been up with the lark 
and out in the fields gathering 
a nosegay of wild flowers, and has brought 
them home all bright with the morning 
dew, and laid them upon her mother's 
lap, her sweet face beaming with health 
and pleasure. Fanny is an only child, and 
much petted, but she is not a spoilt child, 
and nothing would hurt her kind little heart 
more than to be called by that name. She 
lives in a nice house with papa and mamma, 
and papa, who is very fond of her, will 
chase her round the garden at times, or 
carry her on his shoulders — in short, do 
everything he can to make her happy; 
and Fanny knows how much she pleases 
her parents by being good. 
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FANNY. 




ANNY'S been out in the fields, 
Plucking the flowers so sweet, 
All wet with the morning dew 
That glitters beneath her feet. 



Little forget-me-nots, 

Peeping so slyly and blue 

Out of the grasses so green, 
And pretty white daisies too. 



And she takes them to kind mamma, 
Her heart full of joy and bliss, 

And all that she asks in return 
For the flowers is a kiss — a kiss. 
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GEORGE AND HIS SISTERS. 




n^ HERE was an old widow, who 
dwelt in a cottage not far from 
the home where George and his sisters lived. 
George had heard his mamma say how poor 
the widow was, and that often in the winter 
time she could not even afford herself a fire. 
This made George very sad, and one cold 
winter's morning, when he and his sisters 
were about to take their usual walk, he 
begged leave to take his wheelbarrow with 
him ; and great was the surprise of his sisters 
to see him filling it with all the withered 
branches he could pick up, but still greater 
was their surprise when they saw him /stop 
at the widow's door, and heard him say they 
were all for the poor old woman, who was 
too frail to gather them herself. 
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GEORGE AND HIS SISTERS. 




E kind, little darlings, 
To those who are poor, 
And ne'er against sorrow 

And want shut the door. 
Be kind and be gentle 

To those who are old ; 
For dearer is kindness, 
And better than gold 



And dear little Georgie 

Was happier far 
For what he had given 

Than richer folks are ; 
And when the poor widow 

That night went to bed, 
She called down a blessing 

On dear Georgie's head. 
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8 SISTEHS. 



HARRY AND HIS DOG. 




HAT do you think of Harry in 
his Scotch dress, and what do 
you think of Bob, his dog? Don't you 
think Harry looks very handsome in his 
fine clothes, and that Bob is very clever, 
sitting upon his hind legs begging for a bit 
of sugar ? Bob is fond of sugar, and will 
play all manner of antics to get a piece ; 
he will leap, and swim, and walk on his 
fore paws, and run in a little cart which 
Harry had made for him, and sit upon the 
pony's back when it gallops across the fields 
without tumbling off. Bob is also a very 
faithful dog, for when Harry goes to bed, 
he will lie down at the door of his room, 
and there he will stay until Harry makes 
his appearance again in the morning. 
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HARRY AND HIS DOG. 




CARRY'S dog's a clever one ; 

See it when it begs, 
Sitting so demure and still 

On its two hind legs. 
It will ride on pony's back 

Thro' the fields away. 
Never thinks of tumbling off, 

Gallop as it may. 



And when Harry goes to bed, 

At his door it lies, 
Till the morning comes again, 

And it's time to rise. 
Harry wouldn't part with Bob 

For its weight in gold; 
He intends to keep it snug 

Till it's grey and old. 
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HARRY'S CLEVER DOG. 



ISABEL. 




T was a pleasant sight to sec Isabel 
and her grandmamma returning 
from church on Sunday afternoon — the 
frail old lady leaning upon the shoulder of 
her little granddaughter, and Isabel with her 
basket in her hand, in which was grand- 
mamma's bio: Bible. Isabel had no father 
or mother, no one in the wide world to 
care for her but good old granny ; and she 
tried very hard to be useful, and to give 
her grandmamma as little trouble as possible. 
Sometimes her grandmamma would lead her 
gently to a little spot behind the church, 
and there Isabel would kneel down beside 
her parents' grave, and pray to be made 
good, so that she might meet her dear 
papa and mamma again in heaven. 
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ISABEL. 

rii i father or mother 
^SSB Had poor Isabel 
To watch her and nurse her 

When she was unwell ; 
No dear mother's kisses, 

No kind father's knee 
To sit on when weary 

And sleepy, had she. 
And though a good granny 

Poor Isabel had, 
The thought of her parents 

Oft made her heart sad. 
So, dear little children, 

With parents so kind, 
Let Isabel's story 

Be oft in your mind. 



JOHNNY AND MARY. 




duck pond, where the ducks could be seen 
swimming about, and Johnny and Mary had 
often been cautioned against going near the 
water, but one day, when mamma was busy, 
Johnny asked Mary to go with him to the 
pond — he was sure they wouldn't be missed. 
So off they went, and Johnny, in his eager- 
ness to see the ducks, slipped into the pond, 
and it was only by leaving his shoo in the 
mud that ho got out again. Mary, too, in 
trying to help him, tore her frock. So they 
were both in a sad state, and began to cry, 
but worse than all was the thought that 
they had disobeyed a kind and affectionate 



JOHNNY AND MARY. 




HEN you are told to stay at 
home, 

Dear little children, never roam, 
But always do as you are bid, 
And not as John and Mary did. 

For mother's heart you're sure to grieve 
If you go out without her leave. 
'Tis wrong, you know, to disobey, 
And in forbidden spots to stray. 

Far worse than loss of boot or shoe, 
Must the reflection be to you, 
That you have played a wicked part, 
And grieved a gentle mother's heart. 
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JOHNNY AND MARY. 



KITTENS. 




WO kittens, being left alone in a 
room one evening, began to amuse 
themselves with a ball belonging to baby. 
For some time they got on very well and very 
good-naturedly together; but, at length, they 
grew sulky, and Tom, who was the wildest 
of the two, began to spit and growl, and 
make such a noise, that puss, their mother, 
who was passing at the moment, slipped 
into the room to see what was the matter. 
She purred, and mewed, and talked to 
them in her own way, till they seemed 
quite ashamed of themselves, and when she 
called them the kittens obeyed, and followed 
her down to the kitchen, where they had 
their milk, and went peaceably to sleep 
together in front of the fire. 
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KITTENS. 




WO little kittens began to fight 
In the midst of their play ; 
Each thought he was right, 

And each said "Nay." 
So they scratched and tore, 
And would have done more, 
When they heard their mother outside at the 
door. 



Then one cried " Mew/' and the other cried 
" Mew." 

And they looked so sad, 
Who'd have thought — would you ? — 

That they'd both been bad ? 
And when pussy purred, 
They said not a word, 
But felt that their tricks had beeii very 
absurd. 



[50] 



LAURA. 




F you have ever been out in the 
country on a bright summer's 
morning, you will have some idea of the 
pleasure that filled Laura's heart as she 
wandered among the dewy fields, filling 
her basket with flowers. Her darling 
brother Freddy lay ill at home, and Laura, 
who knew how fond he was of the pretty 
things, had risen very early on purpose to 
gather a basket-full, so that when he opened 
his eyes he might find his favourites smiling 
sweetly at his bedside. Laura was delighted 
to see the bees and the butterflies sporting 
in the sun, and to hear the lark singing 
high above her head. She only wished 
her dear brother there, to share the 
pleasure she felt that fine morning. 
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LAURA. 




lirL AURA, like a sister kind, 

Earlv left her bed, 
AH t*. • iret some pretty flowers 
Fur her brother Fred. 

He was lviiiir ill at home, 

. _ 

And it cheered his sight, 
Oft to see the lovely things, 
Red. and blue, and white. 

Quite a basket-full she got, 

And with heart of pride, 
Nieelv tied them in a bunch. 

Placed them bv his side. 
So when Freddv woke that morn, 

Oh ! how pleased was he, 
All the bright and sparkling flowers 

Bv his side to see. 
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MARY. 




OU wouldn't see . a merrier or a 
better-tempered little girl than 
Mary in a good day's walk. She loved to 
play in the nursery and amuse her baby 
sister, singing to her and shaking her pretty 
rattle, till she would smile and crow, and 
almost leap out of nurse's arms. She loved, 
too, to sit upon grandmamma's knee, with 
her doll in her arms, listening to the strange 
and wonderful stories the kind lady would 
tell, till bed-time came, and she could 
no longer keep her eyes open. Then she 
would kneel down and pray God to make 
her a good child, and to bless and watch 
over her dear mamma and papa, her grand- 
mamma, and all her friends. Then off to 
bed she would go, to dream sweet things. 
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MARY. 

®>ITTLE Mary, 

Laughing fairy, 
Granny's pet you are, I know. 
Oh ! what pleasure, 
Tiny treasure, 
On her kind heart you bestow. 

Little sister, 

When you've kiss'd her. 
Laughs and crows in happy mood. 

Father, mother, 

Toddling brother, 
Love you all for being good. 
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NED AND NORAH. 




T was a rainy day, and Ned wanted 
to play in the garden, but mamma 
said he would only get wet, and catch a cold. 
So Ned sat down and sulked, while his 
sister Norah played with her doll and 
made herself happy. "I want to play in 
the garden," said Ned, peevishly. " I hate 
sticking in the room all day ; it isn't right 
of mamma to keep me here." " Oh, Ned ! 
Oh, Ned ! " cried Norah, taking his hand, 
" how can you say such naughty things ? 
Only think how kind and good mamma is, 
and what trouble she takes to make you 
happy. I'm glad to see you crying, Ned, 
for I know you are sorry for what you have 
said." Ned was sorry, and begged mamma 
to forgive him before he slept. 
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NED AND NORAH. 

ED and Norah sat at home, 
On a rainy day. 
Ned was sulky, for mamma 

Wouldn't let him play 
In the garden soft and wet 

With his bat and ball ; 
So he hid his sulky face, 
Turned it to the wall. 

Then his sister Norah came, 

Took him by the hand, 
Looking kindly in his face, 

Made him understand 
What a naughty thing it was 

Thus to be so rude, 
When mamma had kept him in 

Only for his good. 
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NED AND NOEAH. 



OSWALD. 




SWALD was a strange little fellow. 
His brothers and sisters used to 
make fun of him, because he loved to be 
alone, and often sat for hours without 
speaking ; but they didn't know that when 
Oswald was alone he was reading his books, 
and that when he sat for hours without 
speaking he was thinking about what he 
had read. They soon, however, ceased to 
make fun of him, for Oswald was always 
telling them something they hadn't known 
before, and he so astonished them when they 
were all in the woods one day, by telling 
them about the flowers, the trees, and birds, 
that from that time they did all they could 
to please him, and were very fond of talking 
about their clever brother Oswald. 
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OSWALD. 




SWALD sat under a big oak tree, 
With all his brothers and sisters 
round, 
Speaking of butterflies, birds, and bees, 
And the pretty flowers that grew in the 
ground. 

Oswald was shy, and liked to sit 

Alone in his room, his book to read ; 
And though both his brothers and sisters 
made 

Fun of him then, he took no heed, 
But kindly he spoke, and they grew ashamed 

Of teasing their brother so kind and true, 
And took to loving him dearly instead, 

Which, I think, was the best thing they 
could do. 
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PAPA. 
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SAY, Jack/' said Edith and Mary 
to their brother one morning, 
when they had a holiday, and no lessons 
to learn, " what fun it would be to get 
papa out in the field, and then cover him 
over with the hay ; will you help us, Jack ? " 
Jack was highly pleased at the idea, so the 
three set about trying to coax papa into the 
field. "Please take me out to see the hay, 
papa/ 5 said little Mary. Papa was very fond 
of Mary, so he set her upon his shoulders, 
and took her out to see the hay. Jack and 
Edith followed unseen, and when papa sat 
down behind a hedge they collected armfuls 
of hay, and rushing from their hiding 
places, completely covered papa and Mary 
over, laughing and shouting all the time. 
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PAPA. 

E 

HEY'VE taken papa out into the 
field; 
Coaxing young darlings, they've made him 

yield, 
And they've covered him over, you see, with 

hay; 
But you know, little friends, that it's only in 
play. 

And papa's just as fond of a game with his 

dears, 
A s any young darling of five or six years ; 
And he makes them so pleased with his 

funny replies, 
That they laugh till the tears run out of 

their eyes. 
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QUEEN. 

IJONALD and bis brother and sister, 
Carrie and Fred, had gone down 
to spend their holiday with their aunt at 
Windsor, and their chief amusement was 
strolling about the fields and lanes, pulling 
the flowers and peeping at the birds' nests. 
One day when they were out, and had en- 
joyed themselves very much, they saw a 
carriage coming along the road, and before 
they had time to think anything about it, a 
lady who was seated in the carriage smiled 
kindly upon them as they passed, and great 
was the delight of Donald, and his sister 
and brother, when they were told that the 
pleasant-looking lady who had smiled upon 
them was Her Gracious Majesty Queen 
Victoria. 



QUEEN. 




HAT a kind good lady 
She seemed to be, 
And how sweetly she smiled, 

Mamma, on me, 
And on Carrie and Fred ! 

We shouted loud. 
I have always thought, ma, 
A queen was proud, 

I suppose she is kind 

To poor folks here ? 
They will never want much 

While she is near. 
Oh, how fine it must be, 

With lots of gold, 
To help the poor people 

When they grow old ! 
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ROBERT. 




IpOBERT was a clever boy at school ; 
his teachers were very fond of 
him, and took great delight in getting him 
on with his lessons. His mamma had no 
trouble with him, for he would go into his 
room with his favourite, Rover, and learn 
his lessons without a murmur. He was 
very anxious to know about everything, 
and often puzzled his mamma by asking 
more questions than she could answer. 
Sometimes when it was dark, he would 
slip into his room to have a peep at the 
moon and stars. Once he looked through 
a telescope at the moon, and saw the dark 
spots upon it they call mountains. Robert 
was a good boy, and made up his mind to 
learn his lessons well, and know everything. 
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ROBERT. 




OBERT was a clever boy, 
Kind and gentle, too, 
Learned his lessons well at school, 

All he had to do. i 

He was anxious, little lad, 

Everything to know, 
All about the stars above, 
And the flowers below. 

He would sit with Rover oft 

In his room at night, 
Staring at the moon and stars, 

Wondering at their light. 
Then to Rover he would turn, 

And would kindly say, 
" I will learn my lessons quick, 

Then I'll know some da v." 
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SAM. 




AM'S father had a boat, and Sam 
used to sail in it every evening as 
soon as school was over and he could get his 
sister, or any other person he liked, to go 
with him. The river ran behind the house, 
and was very deep in some places, which 
frightened Sam's mother a good deal ; but 
Sam had no fear, and whether he pulled 
merrily at the oars, or lay half asleep in 
the sunshine at the bottom of the boat, he 
was bold and fearless, and always said he 
intended being a sailor some day, and seeing 
all sorts of wonderful places, that is, if his 
papa and mamma will let him, for Sam, 
although he loves the water, is not the boy 
to do anything without the consent of his 
parents. 
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SAM. 




AM likes, in his father's boat, 
Down the river slow to float, 
While the birds around him sing, 
And the trees their shadows fling 
On the water, clear and cool, 
While he lies stretched out at full. 
Sam says he'll a sailor be, 
Far to sail upon the sea 
To strange lands where few have been, 
Where wild men are only seen, 
Wild and naked, black as mice, 
Who would eat you in a trice. 
But if pa and dear mamma 
Wish their boy to stay at home, 
He will never run away, 
Far across the sea to roam. 
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TOM THUMB. 




OM THUMB— I dare say a good 
many of you have seen the little 
gentleman himself. I know, when he first 
came to this country he went to see the 
Queen and good Prince Albert, who were 
much pleased with him, and since that time 
he has been showing himself to thousands 
and thousands of people in England, Scot- 
land, and Ireland. He is only about two 
and a half feet high, and has a little carriage 
and pair, with a little coachman in front and 
a little footman behind, and it is one of the 
prettiest sights to see the carriage, horses, 
coachman, and footman passing along the 
streets. He has also married a lady about 
as tiny as himself, and I am sure that you 
would like to see their pretty little baby. 
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TOM THUMB. 
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«*]5t.« INY Tom Thumb 
cJKiU Is a strange little fellow 
In plum-velvet coat, 

And waistcoat of yellow, 
In little knee-breeches 

And silk stockings white, 
And little cock'd hat, 

As we saw him last night. 

He has a small wife, 

And a small baby, too ; 
I'm sure, Jane, his wife, 

Is no bigger than you. 
And as for his baby, 

I know, cousin Poll, 
It isn't so big 

As your pretty wax doll. 
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TOM THUMB 



UNCLE. 




y NCLE has just come homo. He 
has been away for many years 
in India as a sailor, and has been in battle' 
and wounded several times, and now he has 
come back to see those that are dear to him, 
and has brought with him no end of nice 
things. Let us see what they are : — A 
chattering monkey, to begin with ; a talking 
parrot, a dog, a strange little bird with 
green wings and a red tail, curious shells, 
and a big box full of shawls for mamma ; and 
he has brought papa a tiger's skin, spotted 
all over so beautifully, to make a travelling 
rug, to keep him warm in winter ; and, 
what is better than all, he is going to stay 
with us, and never go back to burning 
India again. 



[89J 




UNCLE. 

H ! Uncle's been a sailor, 
And fighting far away, 
But he's come back from India 

With us at home to stay. 
And the funny thing he's brought us 
Would make you laugh and stare, 
A monkey, and a parrot, too, 
With feathers bright and rare. 

And, oh ! he is so kind to us ; 

He takes us on his knee, 
And tells us all the sights he's seen 

By land and on the sea. 
And long, we hope, he'll stay with us, 

For, oh ! we love him dear, 
And like his pleasant face to see, 

And his merry voice to hear. 
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VIOLETS. 




HAT a pleasant sound has the 
word violet ! and what beauti- 
ful things are the violets themselves ! Have 
you ever seen them hiding away in quiet 
places in the country, as if they didn't want 
to be seen, with bright drops of dew hanging 
all about them? No wonder the children 
love them; no wonder the ladies buy them 
in the streets, and take them home with 
them. The poor people love them, too, as 
well as the rich, and though they do not 
often see them in the country, living, as 
they do, in smoky streets and dark and 
dismal courts and alleys, hid from the 
sun and air, yet they always feel the fresher 
and the happier for looking at them. 
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VIOLETS. 




ICKING the violets 
Kissing your feet, 
Out in the country, 

Pleasant and sweet. 
Roaming through meadows 

Covered with dew ; 
Happier, children, 

Than monarchs are you. 

Pleasure and happiness 

Gladden each breast, 
No cares or troubles 

Break your sweet rest. 
There, 'mong God's beauties, 

Happier far 
Than thousands and thousands 

Of bigger folks are. 
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WINDMILL. 



ft? SUPPOSE most of you have seen a 




£ft^» windmill, with the great sails going 
round and round ; if you have not, you 
can see from the picture what sort of build- 
ing it is, but it is much better to see a real 
one. If you could coax the miller, as 
William and his brother have done, to let 
you have a peep at the inside, that would 
be better still. William has brought a 
ship with him, and is going to sail it in 
the stream close by, with all its canvas 
spread. It was a present from papa, and 
has got an anchor and a helm, just like a 
big one, and two or three figures dressed 
up like sailors, that William can place upon 
the rigging when he likes. Both William 
and his brother are proud of the ship. 
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WINDMILL. 




EE the sails go round and round, 
Throwing shadows on the ground ; 
Hearken to the merr y noise 
Of two happy little boys. 

Willie and his brother go 
To the tiny stream below, 
There to sail their ship so grand 
That Pa bought them in the Strand. 

Father loves them fondly, too, 

For they're gentle, good, and true ; . 

And no end of pretty toys 

Does he buy his darling boys. 
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WINDMILL 



CHRISTMAS. 




HRISTMAS is a happy time for 
little boys and girls, for then 
they are home for the holidays, and enjoying 
themselves at all manner of games. Charlie 
and his brothers are decorating the house 
with holly, all because Christmas will be 
here in the morning ; and while he is 
working he is telling those about him what 
a jolly time they will have of it with blind 
man's buff, kiss in the ring, hunt the slipper, 
and hosts of other things that make them 
long for the time to come. But they have 
worked late for little boys, for the clock has 
struck twelve, and before they are aware of 
it Christmas Day comes slowly in at the door, 
for good King Christmas will only come when 
he likes, and goes again when it pleases him. 
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CHRISTMAS. 




H, Christmas time ! oh, Christmas 
time ! 

The best of all the year ; 
It's then that little children meet 

Their friends and playmates dear. 
It's then they have such merry games, 

Such funny stories hear ; 
Oh, Christmas time ! oh, Christmas time ! 
The best of all the year. 

Oh, Christmas time ! oh, Christmas time ! 

It's then all hearts are glad; 
It's then you laugh, and leap, and play, 

Nor dream of being sad. 
And many may you know, my pets, 

To bless you while you're here, 
Oh, Christmas time ! oh, Christmas time ! 

The best of all the year. 
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CHE1BTMA3. 



YOUTH. 







OUTH is a merry time with all of 
us, and a well-spent youth leads 
to a happy old age. Children who love and 
obey their parents grow up to be happy in 
their own goodness. I think little Agnes 
will grow up to be happy, for she is so good, 
and kind, and obedient. Her mamma has 
never to tell her twice to do a thing, and 
she always does whatever she is told with 
a sweet smile upon her face. I trust there 
are many such little girls as Agnes among 
my readers, and that they may all grow 
up to be good and happy; and that, should 
they be spared to see many years, they may 
look back with pleasure upon their youth, 
and forward with joy to a time when they 
shall meet their reward in heaven. 
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YOUTH. 




N youth obey 

Your parents dear, 
And joy will be 
Your portion here. 



And when old age 
Comes on at last, 

You'll never grieve 
For days gone past; 

But loved by all, 
And happy, too, 

You'll live till God 
Shall call for you. 
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LUCY. 




NE bright morning little Lucy 
came bounding into her grand- 
mamma's room, her blue eyes full of delight 
and wonderment. "Oh, granny, granny!" 
she cried, showing her little white hands, 
"is it not strange and wonderful that my 
hands never get tired of doing what I wish ? 
If I sew, or put dolly to bed, they never 
refuse to do as I want, or ask the reason 
why they do it. Isn't it funny, granny?" 
Then Lucy's grandmamma explained to her 
that her hands were given to her to obey her 
will, and that, in like manner, she should obey 
the will of God who made her, not asking 
questions, but doing as it was appointed 
her to do. "For," added grandmamma, 
" God never made anything in vain/' 



[1C9] 



LUCY. 




ITTLE hands were made, my pets, 
Not alone to gather gold, 
But for nobler things, my pets, 
Made to help the weak and old. 

Little hands were made, my pets, 
Made to fold and clasp in prayer ; 

And to plead to God, my pets, 
For a Saviour's love and care. 



Fold them, then, in prayer, my pets ; 

Fold them every morn and night ; 
Nothing half so dear, my pets, 

Nor more pleasant in God's sight. 
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ILLUSTRATED VOLUMES 



PUBLISHED BY 



MESSRS. CASSELL, PETTER, & GALPIN. 



CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE :— 

Complete in One Volume, handsomely bound in cloth, gilt edges . . £1 n 6 

One Volume, in calf, gilt edges 2 10 o 

One Volume, in morocco elegant 300 
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SUPERIOR EDITION OF CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY 
BIBLE:— 

Complete in One Volume, handsomely bound in cloth, gilt edges . £2 10 o 

,, ,, ,, calf antique, gilt edges . 300 

,, „ elegantly bound in morocco, gilt edges . . 3 10 o 

CASSELL'S POPULAR NATURAL HISTORY. Profusely Illustrated 

with splendid Engravings and Tinted Plates: — 

Complete in Four Volumes, bound in cloth £i 14 o 

Two Volumes, ,, 1 10 o 

Two Volumes, half calf, full gilt back and edges . . . 250 

Two Volumes, half morocco, full gilt back and edges . . 2 10 o 
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CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED BUNYAN.— The Holy War. Uniform 

in style with the "Pilgrim's Progress,"at 7s. 6d., 10s. 6d., and 21s. 

CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED BUNYAN.— The Pilgrim's Progress. 

Illustrated throughout : — 

Plain cloth .£076 

Full gilt cloth, gilt edges o 10 6 

Full morocco antique 110 

Large Paper Edition, bound in cloth, gilt o 15 o 

CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED GULLIVER. -Gulliver's Travels. 

By Dean Swift. Profusely Illustrated throughout by Morten. With an Introduction, 
Annotations, and a Life of Swift, by J. F. Waller, LL D., M.R.I.A. :— 

Plain cloth ;£o 7 6 

Full gilt cloth, gilt edges o 10 6 

Full morocco antique 110 

CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED ROBINSON CRUSOE, beautifully Illus- 
trated throughout : — 

Plain cloth -£076 

Full gilt cloth, gilt edges o 10 6 

Morocco antique 110 

CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED GOLDSMITH.— The Vicar of Wake- 
field and Poems, beautifully printed on Toned Paper, with 100 Illustrations by Anelay 
and Morten : — 

In One handsome Volume, bound m cloth ^076 

full gilt cloth, with gilt edges . . . o 10 6 

full morocco antique 1 1 o 
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Messrs. Cassell^ Petter, and Galpiris Gift Books. 



GIFT BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

THREE SHILLING AND SIXPENNY BOOKS. 

THE FAMILY PICTURE HISTORY OF ENGLAND, from the 
Earliest Period to the Reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria : — 

Crown 4to, bound in embellished boards 3s. 6d. 

Bound in cloth, extra gilt 5s. 

MARY HOWITT'S ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY FOR THE YOUNG. 

Each containing a variety of Interesting and Instructive Matter for Young People : — 
Profusely Illustrated, in fancy boards, with plain Illustrations ... 3s. 6d. 

(Two Volumes , each 0/ which is distinct Jrom the other.) 

FAMOUS EVENTS IN GENERAL HISTORY. Illustrated by a 
number of beautiful Engravings, and written with the special view to interest and instruct 
Young People : — 

Crown 4to, in an embellished wrapper 3s. 6d. 

Bound in cloth, extra gilt ... 5s. 

REMARKABLE PERSONS AND SCENES OF HISTORY. Illus- 
trated throughout with full-page Illustrations : — 

Fancy boards 3s. 6d. 

Bound in cloth, extra gilt . . 5s. 

THE BIBLE PICTURE STORY BOOK. Beautifully Illustrated through- 
out, and written in a simple style, to interest Children in Bible Narratives and Characters. 
The Old Testament, crown 4to, in embellished boards .... 3s. 6d. 
Bound In cloth, extra gilt 5s. 

THE BIBLE PICTURE STORY BOOK. The New Testament, 

uniform with the above 3s. 6d. 

Bound in cloth, extra" gilt 5s. 

THE BIBLE PICTURE STORY BOOK. The Old and New Testa-. 

ments together, in One handsome Volume, bound in cloth gilt ... 7s. 6d. 
Fully coloured throughout 15s. 

MEN WHO HAVE RIS.EN : A Book for Boys. Eight Illustrations. 
i2mo, cloth gilt .3s. 6d. 

WOMEN OF WORTH: A Book for Girls. Eight Illustrations. 
i2tno, cloth gilt . . 3s. 6d. 

THE BOY CRUSADERS. By the late J. G Edgar, Author of 

" Boy Princes," &c. Eight Illustrations. 

i2mo, cloth gilt ... 3s. "6d. 

FRIENDLY HANDS AND KINDLY WORDS. Eight Illustrations. 
i2mo, cloth gilt .3s. 6d. 

ROSES AND THORNS: or, Tales of the Start in Life. Eight 

Illustrations : — 

iamo, cloth gilt . . . 3s. 6d, 

THE SEA AND HER FAMOUS SAILORS. Eight Illustrations. 
i2mo, cloth gilt . . 3s. 6d. 

THE LEIGH S. A Book for Girls. Eight Illustrations. 

i2mo, cloth gilt 3s. 6d. 
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THE BUSY HIVES AROUND US : A Variety of Trips and Visits to 

the Mine, the Workshop, and the Factory. Seven Illustrations 

1 2 mo, cloth gilt 3s. 6d. 

NOBLE TRAITS 9F KINGLY MEN: Pictures and Anecdotes of 
European History. Eight Illustrations. 

t2mo, cloth gilt ....." 3s. 6d. 

ETC. ETC. ETC. 



TWO SHILLING AND SIXPKNNY BOOKS. 

THE LITTLE WARRINGTONS. By Anna J. Buckland. Eight 

Illustrations. 

12010, cloth gilt 2S. 6d. 

MAMMA'S NEW BIBLE STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENTS. By Emily Nesbitt. Eight Illustrations. 

i2mo, cloth gilt 2s. 6d. 

HOME SKETCHES ; or, Who are the Happy Ones ? Eight Illustra- 
tions 2s. 6d. 

THE KNIGHTS OF THE RED CROSS : Seven Allegorical Stories. 
By Richard John Shields. Illustrated. 121110, cloth gilt . . . . 2s. 6d. 

THE PIETY OF DAILY LIFE. Illustrated in a Series of Tales and 
Sketches, chiefly designed for the Young. By Jane C. Simpson. Eight Illustrations. 
i2mo, cloth gilt 2s. 6d. 

THE STORY OF ALICE CULLIS ; or, How to Win by Example. By 
Ellen Brown. With Eight Illustrations. 12 mo, cloth gilt . . . . 2s. 6d. 

BLANCHE CLEVELAND ; or, The Rain and Sunshine of Youth. By 
A. E. W. Eight Illustrations. i2mo, cloth gilt 2s. 6d. 

A WINTER AND SUMMER AT BURTON HALL: A Children's" 
Tale. Eight Illustrations. i2mo, cloth gilt 2s. 6d. 

THE CHILDREN OF SCRIPTURE. By the Author of "Chickseed 
without Chickweed," &c. &c, assisted by the Rev. T. Wilson. Bound in cloth, and 
Illustrated with Eight Coloured Plates 2s. 6d. 

FERN LEAVES FOR FANNY'S LITTLE FRIENDS. Square 
cloth 2S. 6d. 



TWO SHILLING BOOKS. 

AGNES SELBY : A Story for Children. By Lady Lushington. Six 
Illustrations. i8n\o, cloth gilt 2s 

ELM GRANGE ; or, a Summer in the Country. By the Author of 
" In-Door Plants, and How to Grow Them." Six Illustrations. iSmo, cloth gilt . 2s. 
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THE STORY OF ARTHUR HUNTER AND HIS FIRST SHIL- 
LING. With other Tales. By Mrs. Crowe. Six Illustrations. x8mo, cloth gilt . as. 



Messrs. Ca'tell, Fetter, and Gaipin's Gift Books. 

BIBLE STORIES to which is added, Paul, the Martyr of Palestine. 

By Cbabujtte Elizabeth. :Sii Illuiirationa. iSmo, cloth gill .... as. 
THE MOTHER'S FABLES. In Verse. By E. L. Aveline. To which 

u a.Ur<i 'for iik (im ilmc ' Talc* and Fables in Verse," by the same Author. Six 

PHILIP AMD His GARDEN With other Stories. By Charlotte 

Euiabsth. Six Hi u,i rations. iSmo, cloth gilt ss. 

THE LAIRD'S RETURN, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. A Story for 

Young People. By Gbkaldihb Stewart. Six Illustrations. lomo, cloth gilt . as. 
HAPPY DAYS AT FERNBANK. A Story for Little Girls. By Emma 

Marshall. Six Illustrations. An doth gilt ». 

BEATRICE LANGTON ; or, The Spirit of Obedience. By Harriet 

Poweb. Six Illustrations. i8mo, cloth gilt as. 

PETER PARLEY'S SERIES OF POPULAR BOOKS. New Editions, 

elegantly bound in full gilt cloth, for Gift Books Each as. 



jNcjutsiTii/B Jack aNQ Hi? Aunt Mary. 
Dick Bolbbebo iii Sbabch of His Unclb, 
Travels OH> Al.vhntl'bes (ik Thomas Trottkr, a 
Parley's Tales about Asia akd Africa. 



Bound in cloth, price One Shifting each, 

CASSELL'S SHILLING STORY BOOKS. 
EDITED BY MARY HOWITT. 

THE EIXHESTER COLLEGE BOYS, by Mrs. Henry Wood, Author 

of '■TheChannin E s,"ac 
THE DELFT JUG, by Silverpen, AND OTHER TALES. 
MY FIRST CRUISE, by W. H. Kingston, AND OTHER TALES. 
LITTLE LIZZIE, by Mary Gillies, AND OTHER TALES. 
LUKE BARNICOTT, by William Howitt, AND OTHER TALES. 
THE SECRET SOCIETY, by Mrs. De Morgan, AND OTHER 

TALES. 

THE BOAT CLUB, by Oliver Optic, AND OTHER TALES. 

THE LITTLE PEACEMAKER, by Mary Howitt, AND OTHER 



